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at eight in the morning. I had a wretched night, and not
having had any sleep the night before, I became feverish, and
Brent very uneasy about me. Towards morning I fell asleep,
and she would not allow me to be disturbed when the chaise
came until Bourchier, half crazy with alarm, at eleven
waked me. I then rose much refreshed, and we got into
the chaise a little before twelve. By paying the post
boys well we went on rapidly to Sittingbourne, where we
were detained near two hours for want of horses, so that
it was past ten when we reached Canterbury, where we
intended to sup, not having had any refreshment since
we left London. Upon entering the Fountain Inn, I asked
the landlord how the wind was, to which he answered,
" I suspect from the clearness of the sky, Easterly." Where-
upon Bourchier instantly cried out, " Zounds I then give
us a chaise instantly for Dover." Our host then said,
" I am not certain about the wind, but will ascertain it in
two minutes, having a weather cock at the top of the
house." He accordingly ascended, and soon came back
with the comfortable tidings that there was very little
wind, but what there was, Westerly. We therefore ordered
supper, and after eating it went to bed.